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Author's Notes: 
Cat spent a fair bit of time at the gig staring at (and making lewd gestures at) a group of awfully underage 
females near us..so between that, general prettiness and a lot of slashy mucking around on stage this was 


born. 


For Caz! 


Jailbait 


Cat hums a cheerful little tune as he heads for his bunk, post-groupie. Nightmare's face appears from his 
bunk, twists into a wryly amused smile. Cat leans on the wall, grins. 


"So, how old?" 


A shrug, and Cat looks toward the driver. He can't help it if he likes them young. 
"| dunno." 


Nightmare snorts. The younger man looks at the ceiling, licks his lips. The others are listening; it textures the 


air, and he knows he'll be in trouble in the morning 
"Fifteen.maybe 

"Christ, you-—" 

Cat crawls in, and silences him the only way he knows how. 


~Finis 


